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Il THE RETURNED
2 TRAMP =

It was all a fraud. The forage
cap on one side of his narrow head,
the wornout livery coat with epau-
ets, even the leathern strap sus-
pending from his shoulder his box
of knavish wares, affected a military
gir and countenanced his lies and
',lpppptions.

The face was not repulsive even
now. Some distinetion appertained
10 the heavy mustache; and*the hol-
low I}eﬂ(’:’l{\tlithe high 'cheek bone,
tho crow’s “eet around the eyes, the
tanned, weather beaten ruddiness of
Lis complesion, might have beto-
kened homorable service in poison-
ous swamps or under burning skies
instead of shifty, footscre wander-
ines with alternate hours of want
and wickedness. .

Ile dragged himself to the dusty
grass beneath the “Five Ashes” at
the four crossroads. Ho was faint,
for the hill had tried him, and sat
panting with his back against a tree.
Then he opened his box and began
rolling infallible pills between his
flihy finger and thumb., Their
composition was a secret, but doubt-
less they did some people a lot of
good. :

Tor twenty years his heart had
never softened with a sentiment, his
goul never quitkened with an inspi-
ration, and now his wandering eye,
resting on a finger post across the
road, mechanically read: “Upton.
Leigh. Sutton-Darcy.”

All so familiar once, and the last
his birthplace!

A strange impulse, absoiutely un-
reasonable, for recogmition might
still be dangerous, took possession
of him, an irresistible desire to see
the place again, even though it were
by stcalth at mnight. From the
boughs above his head' came the
“pink, pink,” of a chaffinch, and
through the filth and fog of a quar-
ter of a century of evil, indistinet in
the fumes of drink and smothered
in its own futility, gleamed a' rem-
iniscence clear and sharp as the
bird’s note:

An old farmhouse thatched and
stone built, with mullioned win-
dows; in the garden a +all pear tree,
with yellow buds glistening in the
«carly spring, and Teneath a youth
vith a gun peeping to get a shot;
then a man in breeches and hose,
elderly, but hale, drawling half hu-
morously, “Why, Jack, my bwoy,
thy shots do het off more buds than
all the chaffingers.”

The old people must be gone now,
for Jack was the youngest and the
favorite five and. thirty years ago. -

Mutiering ayainst his own folly,
he slung on his  box and lim
along the Sutton road. - -

At evening he entered the Cups,
an inn on the outskirts of Sutton.
Everything was as formerly—the
same bench and stools, the same oak
settle by the hearth. Two laborers
playing at shovelboard called eaci,
other familiar names, and the sing-
song of their voices brought

parish

the past.

“What may this be,
please?” he asked. - !
A‘;‘Zutton,” replied both Abs and

e. .

“A large village 7’

“’Tidden zo terr’ble large.”

“Small P

“’Tidden zo wonderful small.”

Satisfied with the subterfuge of
these questions, he sat down and
continued eagerly: :

 “Any o’ the name of Craddock
live here now?” .

“Craddock, eh?” grinned Aba.
“What dost zay, Abe

“Noo fear,” said Abe.

He hesitated, but the longing to
know overcame his judgment ilke
the craving of a vice.

“And the farm at the foot of the
hill—who lives there?”’ :

“Mr. Craddock, be sure—Varmer
William.” 2

“When I came this way-before,
somehody — people cjlleg Sand-

ford”—

“Ha, ha!” laughed Abs. “Then

t summer. Why, the old man
have a-bin dead these twenty year,
an’ the maid married Varmer Wil-
liim, an’ he took on the farm. But
years avore she thought to ’a’ mar-

Tacen, go ’tes gaid, an’ signed some-
body’s name an’ bolted. Never did-

den hear no more o’ he. But youn be
aold file. What dost zay, Abe?”
“Noo fear!” said Abe.
John Craddock nervously rose,

his familiar patter.
“Yes. ’m an old soldier, wound-
ed in the trenches before Sevastopol

P'd spilt my blood and ruined a fire

But, bappily, among
*prisonera taken by tho British
farces in: that memorable war was
Jhansi. Seeing me writhmg with
gentlemen,
artyr—his feol
i e
1 secrecy 'the imesti &)

°f a never' failing remedy. These
pills, fentlgmen,- taken in

o cure.

I was then & m
heart confided to

If you have ever seen
laﬂw ‘or & back as

A

aresa |-

bowed as areaping hook, take a cou-
Ple of these pills—four and twenty
1n each box. The price is twopence,
and I guarantee if kept dry the ¢on-
tents will never deteriorate. Thank
you, gentlemen. I wish.you good
evening.”

His glibness had been successful;
but, ill at case, he shufiled on to 1i_e
old house with the pear tree. A sil-
ver maned colt was reaching over
the paddock rail, the image of the
roan mare they used to call Rube.

was quiet and prosperous, and in
the garden path stood the familiar
figure. He slunk into the shadow of
the churchyard wall. Yet it was
only Dick grown into the substan-
tial staidness of his father’s place.

Ha went to the low thatched
house standing all askew with the
gtalls and the wagon shed where he
and Dorothy used to” meet. He
would sleep that night in cne of the
wagons. It was scarcely dusk, but
the life came back quite clearly.
Work was over, and nobedy would
come, so he went in and climbed up
out of sight.

He heard a light step and peered
over the tailboard. There stood the
Doll Sanford of years ago, with bud-
ding womanhood -beneath the open
necﬁ of her print irock. She had
run out in haste. Her lips were
parted. He could see her face Iook-
ing toward the gate into the or-
chard. Then came a firmer step—
just as when they said he was too
wild for their Dorothy.

“I mustn’t stay tonight, Jack.”

“A few minutes, Doll.”

“The maid’s out. Mother ’1l miss
me.”

“Doll!”

“Jack!” ,

They kissed close to the wagon
wheel and were gone.

He could not help it. Come what
would he must go to the house, and
presently he crossed the yard, en-
tered the porch and knocked.

“Nothing today, thank you,” said
a sharp voice through the partly
opened door.

He remembered the Craddock
rule, never to give money nor refuse
bread. “Will you give me a bit to
eat?” he begged,

Without & word she disappeared,
but came' back, bringing also a cup
of cider.

“Isn’t this Mr. Craddock’s P

“It is.”

“I knew one of that name once—
Jack Craddock. We were chums. I
was by when he was killed. I’ve got
something of his now.” .

“Killed ?” she echoed, trembling.

“Yes. It was in the trenches be-
fore Sevastopol”—

She gave a sharp cry and sank
into the stone seat in the porch.

A burly figure came from the
house. “What’s this? What’s this?”
he blustered and seized the tramp
by the collar and ghook him.

“Don’t, William,” pleaded the wo-
man. “Ita nothing.” He has done
nothing.”

He shuffled nervously into the
highroad and stood there in the
twilight beneath the pale summer
stars. Had she recognized him? He
could tramp no farther that day,
and again he slunk acrogs the yard
and climbed into the wegon. At
dawn he would trudge on—far from
the village—out of the district.

At daybreak came the horses, but
they did not wake him.

“Here’s thik tramp feller. God,
he’s dead! What dost zay, Abe ?”

Abe solemnly said, “Noo fear!”

Ticklieh,

An American who was touring
Ireland took a jaunting car six miles
cut of Dublin. His driver, a most
and witly fellow, informed
him entertainingly about all points
of any interest on the road. Finally
they ato]guped at a tavern to get a
glass of beer. As the driver alighted
from his seat there approached him
the raggedest person the American
had ever seec. The driver, who was
a well dressed fellov:, seemed over-
joyed to meet the man of rags and
tatters. He literally theew his arms
around him, exclaiming as he did so,
“Why, Barney, lad, it's glad I'am to
see you.” i

hen the American and his driv-
er weré on the road again, the Amer-
ican remarked,” “That friend of
yours was quite an extraordinary
on.”

“He’s the best friend I have in
the world,” responded the driver.

“Indeed. Rather poor, I should
sa -”

¥‘0h, it be his clothes that set you
a-thinking of that, but you're
wrong. He’s rich. But I'll ﬁ
about him. He’s t ticklish
no tailor in Dublin can put his fin-
geron him” =~

CASTORIA

. For Infants and Childrsn, .
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M—' : :
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— The bill duthorizing the establish-
ment of a United States court at Spar-
tanburg and Rock Hill has passed the
United Scates senate. Congressman
Jdohoson will accompany it to the
white houes for the signature of Presi-
dent Roosevelt. The placa for holding
court will have to be provided for at
ths next congress. _ A

— Women who set ont to reform

rakgs end by needing reform them-
selves,

— It makes some men prouder to be
the friend of a rich man than it makes
other men to be rich, :
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A Quality 8adly Lackingsn-the Youth
of Today.

Beverence is a t}qﬂ'ﬁ:z 8
9 #

an AR
the“Tm.-as good-as anyhody, big
sentiment. So.you‘are’ “aa’goy
b U you salef g

80, g -
body, you will not nmdmth.ﬁi
that information on.any: onn.,"!?
will you need to despisesothers::
you.are really.worth DAY YO
will not have to makejan*affort§to
exact respect. And.it}is;a mistake;
to imagine that treating others)
with lack of respect. elovates; your-
self. Respect will be puil:to*real:
worth by those whose-opinions,arc
worth the while. If yourigoodness
does not meet appreciation: byspeo-
ple of worthy. character, thera’is,
something the mattér ‘with. your
goodness. It would berwell:to;make!
a personal inquiry and locate?the
trouble.

Tho-habit of t -sacred -sub-
jects with lovity is a bagdvone. Ity
kills reverence in our- hearts:and!
thus lowers our stundn.:ﬂafbi; -
ness. We need to nouzish-%g{lﬂ
ideals of right, of goodness,:o: il
ness, or-our own charscters-areidoe~
graded. When reverence,goesiout}
greed, selfishness and: inh i
come in. Besides the:wrong:done.
our own natures when we: fail*to
reverence things held.sacred,.we.d
a gricvous wrong to-others. Itii
evil enough:to lower-ourfown,stand-
ard of right, but when .wescloudith
sense of purity, of sacredness, infoth-
ers it is doubly wrong. “Ifwasfailjin)
oursclves to keep some ideal’, holy
for our aspirations, let us not'dr
the ideal of:others in the dustiun-
der our feet.—Milwaukeo Journal.

London's Oldest Art (‘.luﬁa.

““The Langham?” is the.co oquiall
abbreviation-of the Artists’ Soci
and LanghamiSketching club. It:i
the oldest working art eocietyin|
London and as a club is unidmuel
Apart from its.history, datingiback
to-the early part of ‘the last.century,
and the influence exercised by’its:
members-in the art world of yesiar-
day and today, it is the ona:insti-
tution in the metropolis which af-
fords the best glimpse of-all that:is
fittest to survive of our old-tima
artistio Bohemis.

The* Artists’ society was founded
toward the end of 1830, althou
the-earliest list of signatures ton
rules of the society is dated+1831:
1ts. meetings were -held. at:thatitime
with J. Prescott Enight, R. A, as
the ruling epirit, in Gray’s Inn
Mews, but in June, 183K, 8oci-
ety moved to 29 "8 :
Portland place, andyat this habita
in 1838 was inau, the Lang-
ham Bketching club—Arthur Law-
renoce in Harper’s.

Picking Up Pina

rarticular pains to skim off a patch!
Efbnhhlm'that has risen to the-to
of their tea because some one:i
jesth.ngmd it is & “gure sign of
L ,

It slways requires s distinct.ef
fort for me to pass & pin that I
lying on the sidewalk, because off
that absurdly bad rhyme, which.o
course I consider nonsense: '

See a pin and pick it up,
All the day you'll have gogd luck.

Sometimes these omens do not.go
well ther and even co i
each other. For instance, one wi

WAy
you, and just as you have the habit
of going around looking for pinsg
with gmgr heads townrd'jougl

man say: “It is ucky
pick u&: pin with t.;:{nad to
yow e only right way is to havel
the point toward you, for then.the
luck will be ‘sharp.” *

tell you that the only lucky
find a pin is with the mmﬂ

Like Father, Like Son.

A Washington man_ has a bsight{
youngster who succeededrecentlysini
geﬂinmvi:n with his father in ai
very Hgm though wunconscious
manner. His father was reproving

the little fellow’s tablezmanners. .
“Don’*t-do that,” said he, “orwe'lll

‘have to call you & little:pig”

~ The warning seemed. to-be- lost,
for thafault was repeated.

“Do you know what a pig is?™
was the inquiry, put in a solemni
menner.

“Yes, sir.” <

:Ehat is it “;)g’ o !

pigis a 8 little boy:

The lesson in etiquette g:.ssnn-l
pended.

Where Rosewood Gets 1ts Name.

Many people suppose that rose-
wood takes its name from its-colory
but this is a mistake. Rosewqod*is
not red nor yellow, but almost
black. Its name comes from:ths
fact that when first cut ib exhalds a
perfume similar to that of the-rosa,
and 'although the dried'rosewood. of
commerca retains no traco of this
early perfume the name lingers.as a
relic of the early history of the

This m hmwmhomqrﬁamum
Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tebiets
_\\Ia!-eﬁw that enren a cold tm om0 day

— Friendship improves happiness
and abates misery, by the doubling
of our joy andthe dividing of our
grief. .

— No man tella all he knows; every
woman tells more thaa she knows.

... SHAPE OF THE HAIR. &2
its Contour Decides Whether It WIN
Be Curly or Straight.
Normally straight hair cannot be
made to curl naturally or perma-
nently owing to ils contour, which

m?hnd.rical.

he contour of the hair is either
cylindrical, oval or flattened. $Wheth-
er a hair is to bo curly or straight is
largely dependent upon its contousr.
The more oval or flattened it is the
more it will be curled.

Cylindrical or straight hair is
ever “n its construction from root to
point. In other words, the fibers of
the middle layer are disposed regu-
larly and evenly around the central
pith, and hence a perfeet cylinder is
the result.

As this fibrous portidn is the seat
of elasticity and etrength it follows
that the tension must bo equal on
all sides of the hair shaft; conse-

uently there can be no twisting of
the hair upon its central axis; there-
fore it must hang or grow straight
without wave or curl.

Naturally curled hair is oval in
contour, the fibrous portion being
unevenly distributed—that is, not
in the center of tho hair shaft, but
on one side; hence a coiling or curl-
ing ensues.

Hair being hydroscopic, it is from
this fact liable to have ils curling
properties influenced by the stato of
ihe atmosphere. Thereforo natural-
ly curled hair becomes more curled
when the hair is surcharged with
moisture. But artificially curled
hair invariably becomes straight-
ened and lank at the first approach
of dampness, for the reason that the
fiber cells of the hair shaft, which
have been stretched and then baked
into an abnormal position by the
use of the hot curling iron, becom-
ing moistened, lose their crispneas
and finally assumme their normal con-
dition, and the “curls” no longer ex-
ist.

A Witty Courtler.

One of the difficulties of royaltics
—one of the things that account for
the tendency to selfishness which
has been considered one of the
weaknesses of the royal casto—is
that they so seldom hear the truth.
One could give many cxamples of
this in even the lighter affairs of
life. For instance, whon Louis XIV,
was once playing at backgammon, a
favorite game with him, a dispute
arose as to a doubtful throw of the
monarch. The_courtiers, appealed
to by the king, said nothing, not
daring to give a verdict against the
king, not caring to tell too palpable
a lie, The Comte de Grammont en-
tered at this awkward moment, and
the king asked him to decide the
matter. The witty oourtier replied
w“ghout a moment's thhosi1:.31.{{:'11,:

our majesty is in the wrong.
“How,” said Louis, “can you decide
before you know the question?’
“Because,” replied the count, “had
there been any doubt all theee gen-
tlemen would have given it in favor
of your majiesty.”

Cabbage Fileld Hero.

An old English soldier tells how
he missed the Victoria cross: “I was
once sent out to Indis with a5

=

| ment to be pushed forward to

front, as a fierco war was going on.
tBaléil:cona nighti we were suddenly ai-

ed, an t TOom
my comrades mﬁowm“t in
the thick scrub for nearly three
hours until I suddenly came into the
open. I then laid myself flat on the
ground to listen, as it was very dark.
But I suddenly fancied I could gee
the enemy in front of me 7.
I sprang to my feet, determined to
8 of them down before I yas
overpowered and and, dashing
fotward, I slashed right and left un
til daylight broke over me, when 1
found that I had beheaded 50O rod
cabbages!”

Sir Joshua Roynonlds.

8ir Joshua Reynolds once-forgot
the existence of one of his pictures.
Edmund Burke obtained a very, ear-
ly work and called on the great art-
ist, submitting the work as that of
a young student who sought advica
from the master. Reynolds had a
long lock and then asked, “Is the
inter a friend of yours?” Burke
replied in the affirmative. “Well”
replied the great man, “I really
don’t fecl able to give an opinion.
It’s a cleverish thing, but whether it
is of pufficient promise to justify tha
oung man in adopting art as a pro-
}'essifn I cannot aaylfg Sir Josiua
had entirely forgotten his own work.

—Chambers’ Journal.
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A Clincher.

They had looked souifully into
each other’s eyes for some time, but
somehow he didn’t seem to come to
the point. Then suddenly he made
a discovery.

“You have your mother’s beaunti-
{ul eyes, dear,” he enid.

She felt that the time had como
to play her trump card. “I have
also,” she said, “my father’s lovely
checkbook.”

Within thirty minutes the en-
gagement was announced.

~— It costs Unecle Sam $1,250,000
annuslly to ran the weather bareau.

— Cheap men are dear swindlers in
business.

- — A way to get out of one love af-
fair is to get into two.

— Women are so jealous that they
envy a woman's being sick, because it
makes 8o many of her friends call to
see how she is.

— True Christianity consists of

deeds rather than words.

“NEW WOMAN” AND ANCIENT. |

Mannish Garb For Female Wear -Not
an Innovation,

One of the pet reproaches made,
against the new woman .is thatiin!
her unseemly longing to stand upon|
the same footing as her aforetimag
lord and master she invented the.
fashion of wearing garments of'a
mannish cut.

This is most unjust, and sho may;
readily be proved guiltless of the
charge by a trifling investigation of
the fashions of ancient times and of
conservative countries, where the
poor things arc as unemancipated as
possible and still wear the eame
style of garments as their foremoth-
ers of a thousand years ago.

The Chincse lady, as every travel-
er teslifies, is one of the most mod-
est, retiring and conventional of
crentures, yet she wears clothes al-
most exactly like those of her hus-
band and brothers. Indeed in China.
trousers are considered much moro
proper as feminine garments than
skirteg.

The Turkish woman's dress is
identical with that of the husband
who keeps lier so carefully shut
away from all newfangled notions,
and the Eskimo woman clothes her
little fat legs in tight secalskin
breeches, finished off with smart fur
topped boots.

The happy woman of Siam, wha
has never been obliged to go in for
woman’s rigiis, having always heen
as free as air and the equal of any
man of her acquaintance, wears, like
every man in the kinrdom, a square
of cotton or silk curiously adjusted
about the legs and fastened by tuck-
ing two of the ends through at the
waist in what travelers deseribe as a
perilously insecure manner.

Looking back at the good old
times to which those who disapprove
of the new woman are so fond of
referring, very carly in the world’s
history can be found instances of
women adopting mannish clothes
when they were suitable and con-
venient,

The Greeks, with their hunting
goddess, their amazons and their
swift atalantas in the athletic
games, have shown us how beautiful
woman can be in the short tunic
worn by the youtha. But no doubt
even then old folks mentioned a pre-
historic time when girls were not so
bold.—Chicago Chronicle.

Happy Peterl /L

A clergyman was sitting in his
study one evening hard at work on
the following Sunday’s sermon when
a visitor was announced. She was a
hard, muscular looking woman, and
when the minister set a chair for
her she said somewhat brusquely:

“You are Mr. T, ain’t you?”

“I am,” replied the cler

“Well, maybe you’ll remember o’
marryin’ a ocouple o’ straiigers at
your church a month ago?”

The clergyman referred to his
diary for a moment and then eafd:

“What were the names 7’

“Peter Simpson and Eliza Brown,”
replied the woman, adding, “and
Pm Eliza.”

“Are you, indesd  zaid the min-
ister. “I thought I remem¥—

“Yes,” interrupted the visitor.
“I’m her, and I thought I’d drop in
and tell you that Peter’s escapedl?
—TIondon Answers,

z "l;wm-'-._,_f

Real Sea Berpents.

In New Caledonia sea serpents are
frequently seen and sometimes cap-
tured. They are curious creatures;
the head being very small and
scarcely distinguighable from the
body and tha tail heing formed liks
an oar. In length they are generally,
between three and four feet. In the
jaws there are tiny glands contain-
ing n, but as the mouth is ve;
emall it is difficult for them to bite,
and the natives handle them fear-
lessly. M. Kermogant, & European
traveler, recently witnessed an ox-
periment at Noumea which shows
that under certain conditions tha
sea serpent can do deadly work. Al
rat was caught-in a trap, and ita
tongue was grasped by a pair of
pinchers and placcd in the mouth of
a sca serpent. The serpent immedi-
ately bit it, and the rat died in-four
minutes.

Promlises Made In Time of Danger.

A story is told of a Frenchman on
shipboard in a storm who bellowed
out promises of a wax image-of St!
Christopher as large as that gentle-
man’s statue at Paris on condition'
that he should be preserved from
death. A fellow passenger nudged
him and suggested that he could.not
pay for such an image even if'ho
sold all his possessions. But the
other replied in a whisper: “Be still,
you fool! Do you fancy I am speak-
ing in carnest? If I once touch the
shore, I shall not give him a tallow
candle.”

Equally absurd is the account giv-
en of a certain man who, greatly
terrified ﬁy rough weather on the
ocean, vowed he would eat no, more
ham., Just as the danger was over
he qualified his promise by adding,
“Without mustard, O Lord}”

— Women will never lose there fem-
inine attributes as long as there isa
large supply of looking glasses in
the world.

— There may be a lot of comfort in
in o good character, but one’s credit is
a good reputation.

— Women like %o drink champagne
because there are bubbles in it and it
cost more.

— The better a man gets a'ong in

the world the betteroff he is. i

| White Ri

— Lots of wmen talk like philoso-
phers and act like fools,

&

The Human Lottery

“Al, ifonly X were benautiful
ho*~= heppy lifo would Le.”

Many aforlorn maid has said this as she
look edintothe mirror. For beauty women
havesacrificed home, love and friends. 1tis
the one possession in the lottery of human
lifo which women would not ruf’uﬁo

. . BRADFIELD’S
Female R egulator

T T Y
for younggirlson the threshold of woman-
hood, has been fnvaluable. When they be-
caome pale and lurgzuld. the eyes dull,
aching head, feet and hands cold, appetite
gone or abnormal, obstructed periods and
{mtn!ul menses, and their systems general-

Tun down, dley need bullding up, and
their blood needs’cidansing.,

Bradfield's Female Regu’iator for women
(s [i;artlcullrly valuable and useful owing
toits tonicpropertiea to build up theeys-
tem, and asn regulator of the menstruanl
tlows, Palnful, obstructed and suppressed
mensiruation permanently relieved and all
diseases pocullar toher genital organs are
cured by it,

Regulator cicars th= complexion, bright-
enstho eye, shargensthe np‘;mtne removes
muddy anq blotched conditions of the Bkin
and cures sick headachotoa certaloty by
removing the cause,

Of druggirts £1.00 par bottle,

‘' Perfect Health for Women " {a free and
will be malled on receipt of address.

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR Co.
- ATLANTA, GA- (3

CURSE

— OF —

DRINK

CURED BY

WHITE RIBBON REMEDY.

Notaste. Noodor. Can be glven In glase of
waler, Lea or coffee withoul patlent's knowledge.

White Ribbon Ilemedy will cure or destroy the
dlgeased appelite for alcoholle stimulants, wheth-
erthe };iltuul ia mconfirmed Inebriate, a Ytipler,”
social drinkeror druckard. Impossihle for any
ono to have an eppetlie for_aleoholle Hquors after
uslog White Itibbon Romedy.

Indorsed by Members of W.C. T, U.

Mra. Moore, press superintondent of Weman's
Christian Tewperance Ualon, Yantura, Califor=
uls, writea: "1 hava tested Whits Ribbos Romeds
on very obstioate druokards, and the cores have
been mwany.

In many cases the Remedy was glv-
en wcreug. 1 cheerfully recommend and Indorso

bon Kemedy. Members of our Union
aro delighted to find an economical treatment to
aid us io our temperance work,"

Drugglata or by wall, 1. Trlal package free by
wiiting iiys. A M. Townsend, (for years Recrola-
ry of a Womsn's Christian Temperance Unlon,)
218 Tremont 8t , Doston, Mass, Id In Anderson
by ORE, © & CO. 18 1
Yy

Bept l+.?§ﬂ
Notice to Teachers.

will be held on Friday, Februsry 20th,
1803. The examination will begin prompt-
ly at 8a. m. All applicanta are urged to
be present at the above mentioned honr,
The work requires coosiderable time,
and should be carefully done, You can
not reeh through and perform the work
in a creditable maaner. Those who ar-
rive late are frequently unable to finish
the work,and consequently fail to secure
a Certificats, or reosive one of low grade,
Therefore, lét me urge each applicant to
be on time, and to hand the Exsmining
Board the hest papers possible.

Respeotfully,
R. E. NID&JIDIJON, Co. Bupt. Ed,

E. 6. McADAMS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
ANDERSON, 8. C.

&5~ Offioe in Becond Blorﬂof the An-
derson Buildlog, ever the Clothing Store
of C. A, Resss, next door to Farmers'
and Marchants’ Bank,

Jan 6, 1808 2

CAN YOU BEAT THIS?

I am ready todo all kinds of Wagon
und Bugey work promnt, Just ithink of
it! I will Rim and Tire your Buggy
‘Wheela anew, first olass, for $0.00 a Set,
and the regular price is 7 50. Now I guar-
antee my wourk to be first-class and to
glve pertect satisfaction; if not your mon-

TH | ey _returned. All Spokes glued in. I

will glve you low prices on all Wzgen
and Buggy work., What about your
horss? Dees ho interfere, stumble or
travel bad? If so bring him and let me
stop it.  You will find me »n the corner
below Jail. W. M. V" \LLACE,

FOR SALE.

NICE Dwelling House and seven-aore
Lot in the Town of Pendleton.

Also, IFine Plantation, containing 280
acres, on West side of SBeneca River.

wili sell on very favorable terma

Apply to—

QUATTLEBAUM & COCHRAN,
Altorpeys at Law. Anderson, 8. O,
Des 24, 1002== ] 4

Notice to the Public,

WITH a life time experience and a lot
of good seasoned timber, I am better pre-
pared than ever to repair your Carriage,
Buggiea and Wagous at a reasonable
price and solicit a shure of your patron-
age, You will find mwe on tho corner be-
low the Jail, near W. M. Wellace's shsp.

Rospeotfully,
R. T. GORDON.

Jan 7, 183 24 1y

Notice o’ Dissolution.

NOTICE Is hereby given that the part-
nership herelofore existing among the
undersigned, under the name and atyle
of F. B. Crayton & Co., bhas heen dia-
solved by mutusl consent, Dr. Waller H.
Nardin, Jr., and C, B, Hall having sold
out their entire Interesta and good will in
the businesa to F. B, Crayton, who will
assume all liabllities ; and all parties in-
debted to sald Firm will make payment
by February lst, 1003.

F, B. CRAYTON,
C. B. HALL,
W. H. NARDIN, Jr.

Jan, 15, 1901,

Having bought out the interests of Dr.
Waller H., Nardin, Jr., and C. B. Hall in
the late Firmof F. 3. Crayton & Co, I
will continue the Drug Busimess at the
same stand with a ,all line of goods as
heretofore. F. B. CRAYTON.
Jan 21, 1903 31 3

Notice of Final Settlement.

THE undemnigned, Administrator of
Eetate of Mrs, Mattie P. McClare, ded'd,
hereby gives notice that he will on Fri-
day, 14th day February, 1903, apply to the
Judge of Prohate for Anderson County,
8. C., for a Final Setilement of sald Es-
tate, and a discharge from hie office as
Administrator,
J, F. McCLURE, Adm'r.

Jan M, 1003 80 be

Which?

il wasted sced, wasted labor and idle .
§ gins—A MORTGAQE, Or, plenty of

Potash

d In the fertilizer, many bales and a
busy gin—A BANK ACCOUNT.

Write ua for
our books,
The Y are
money wine
ners, Wegend
them free to
farmie,

GERMAN
KALL
WOHEKS
00 Naasan Bt.
New York

Foley’s Hdney' ot T;;'

forchildren,safe,sure. No opiates.

Peoples’ Bank of Andezson.

ANDERSOM, N. €,

Werespectfully solicit ashare
of your business.

THE STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
COUNTY OF ANDERSON.
COURT OF COMMON PLEAS,

W. II. McKen, Plaintiff, agalost Mrs, Mary C.
Haood, nee McKee, Mra hlnrgarn'lt Amberson or
Mra. Margaret imerson, neo MeKeoa; Thomas
Nolau, Fdward Nolan and Fannis Nelan, chil-
dren of Mra. Jane Nolan, nee McKeo, decrnsed ;
Mra. Marthn Moteall, neo MeKeo; J. W, Me-
Koe, Mra. Lou L. Dempsey,.J. M. Mckae, and
Walter MeKen, and Claudo Meiew, chlldren of
A, D. McKoe,deceased, Defendants—Summons
for Rellef, (Complalnt Served. )

To the Defendants axove named :

OU are hereby summoned and required to an-
Y awer the Complaint lu this action, of which
o copy Is herewlth served upon you,and tn sorve o
copy of your anawer to the said Complniut on the
subseribers at thelr office, at the Psoples Bank
Bullding, at Anderson C. H., within twenty
duys after the sorvice hercof, exclusive of the
day of such service; and I{{ you fuil to answer
tha Complaint withiv the fime nforeaaid, the
Plalntiffs fn this action will applr to the Cours
for the relief demanded In the Complaint,

Dated at Anderson, 8. C., Dee, 81, A. 0, 1902,
BONI{AM & WATKINS,
Plaiotiffs' Atlorneye,
[BEAL] FRAMK WaATEINS, DKPUTYC O, C. P,

To the absent Dafendants, Mrs Mary (% Hnood, nee
McKee, Mra. Margaret Ambersou o Mrs, Mar-
garet Emerson, nee AMckien; Thomas Nolan, Ed-
ward Nolan aud Fannle Nolan, chlldren of Mrs.

Jano Nolan, noe McKee, deceased ; Mra, Martha

Metcalf, neo MeKeeo ; J. W, McKee, Mra, Lou L.

Dempsey, J. M. McKeps, and Walter McKea and

Claude McKee, chlidren of A, D. McKee, de-

ceased

Pleaso take notice that thoe complaint in this
nction was filed in the offico of the Clerk of the
Court of Common Pleas for Anderson County,
South Carolina, at Anderson, 8. C,, Deoamber 81as,
1902, and that the object of the sald ackionis to
procure o partition aud sale of a Tract of Land Ip
sald County contalping (5834) fifty and one-half
nores, moro or less, fora erly belooging to David

ol

THE regular Examination for Teachers | =3¢

X B. C., December 81st, A. D 1902,
outed Ak et BONHAM & WATKINB,
Plaintifs' Attoroeys,
[Bxar) FraNE WaTEINS, DRFOTY C.O.C. P,

To the ninﬁr Defendants, Clsuds McEee and

Walter McKea:

Take notice that unless yon apply to the Court
within twenty dayas after the serviee hereof upon
you, exctusive of the day of such service, for the
:spolntmant ofa guardisno ad litem or guardians

litems to repressnt your intercata o ihe above
stated case, the plaintiff will then by hisattorneys

1{eatd: fo 3
make such application RETAM & WATKINS,

Plsintiffs' Attorneys. ,
Deg. 81st, 1903 §0 6

8. C. BRUGE,
DENT8T,

VER D. C. Brown & Bro's. Btore, gn
South Main Street.

I bavn 25 years experienee In my p.
fession, and wlill be pleased to work
any who want Plateas made, Filllagden
and I make a spooielty of Extraetl
Teetk without puin ana with no after mﬁ

Jan 23, 1801 81

Notice of Final Settlement.

THE undersigned, Adminlstrator of
the Estate of A. J. Stringer, deceased,
herahe gives notics thatl hs will ou Mon~
day, e ruary 2ird, 1003, apply to the
Judge of Probate for Anderson County for
a Final Bettlement of eald Estate, and a
discharge from his office as Administra~
tor. W, K, BSTRINGER, Adm’r,

Jan 21, 1903 31 B

TENNESSEE MULES.

JUST received Car Load Extra
Nice MULES from Jefferson City,
Tenn. If you are in need of Btoc

give me a call. !
J. 8. FOW.-.-EP.
80

Jan 14, 1903
Mill Site Wanted,

Owners of lacd ouotalde of city limits
along either line of rallroad are Invited to
subrmit writton offers for not less than 100
acres and to specify ooncisely the location,
a8 to proximity to railroad, distance from
clty, supply of water, etc., statlng the
lowaest prioe the property can be bought
for cash, We prefor a larger tract {f sul-
tably situated, und it Is immaterial if the
land belongs to reveral parties just so it
lies adjacent, in good shapo and isin-
cluded in ono bid.
R. B. HILL,

President Gluck Mills.
30

Jan 14, 1003

Notice to !Administrators,
Executors, Guardians,
And Trustees,

ALL Administrators, Executors, Guar-
dians and 'I'rustees are hereby notiiled to
make their annual Heturns to this office
during the mr;n:;uhor].hnnnry and Feb-
ruary, as requir AW,

T O A R Y. 11. NANCE,
X Judge of Probate.

30 b

Jan 14, 1903
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